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Saturday, February nth.

Schwob told me that when he ardently wanted a book his voice
always went hoarse in asking the price of the bookseller. A
bookseller sufficiently acquainted with human nature, he said,
could take advantage of such a symptom ; and some did. He
instanced Rahir of the Passage des Panoramas whom he called
one of the three greatest booksellers, if not the greatest, in Europe,
The other two would be Rosenthal of Munich, and Quaritch, He
said that he was dining with M. L. of the Frangais the other night.
She has a wealthy lover and keeps a considerable state. Though
very ignorant of literature, she has just ' taken to ' collecting
books, and she described to him her feelings when looking at a
.fine book. They were the same as those of a woman tempted
by lace, jewels or a man. The desire was imperious and must
be satisfied. . . . And this in an ignorant woman i

Monday night, February
To-day I really recommenced work and I worked all day.   Idle-
ness is a very bad thing indeed for me in every way.

Tuesday, February
I went to the new Bal Tabarin last night. I think it is the only
ball in Paris that is open every night. I saw the famous " La
Goulue " there perched on a high chair at the bar ; a round vulgar,
rather merry face, looking more like a bonne than a dancer and
a dompteuse des lions. With an expenditure of 7 francs on drinks
with another ex-dancer, I learned something about the life of
the paid dancers in public balls. They get four francs a night,
" et elks pewvent trowoer de Ions amis" said the ex-dancer, whose
younger sister, a fine big girl with a dear complexion, was
dancing the quadrille realiste on the floor. This sister I was told
made 5,000 francs besides her pay as a dancer during the short
season at the Jardin de Paris last year.
Thursday, February i6th.
" Tristan and Isolde " at the Opera last night with Mrs. Devereux.
Everybody and everything thoroughly bad, except Alvarez, and
even he frequently sang through his nose.
When I told Mrs. D. how surprised I was to learn from the
newspaper that A. B. Walkley was married, she said that his
marriage was one of the cardinal facts of his life.
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